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ADVERTISEMENT: 
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In ada pting ALY Following feenes to the Engliſh 
ſtage, no "Magn matter has been intro- 
duced: ſome liberty, however, has been taken 
in effecting the principal incident of the piece ; 3 
the diſcovery of Richard's confinemeiit being 
now given to Matilda in place, of Blondel ; ory 
well to incrtaſe the intereſt of the ſituation, as 

to avoid the leſs affecting interpoſition of the 

heroine in the latter part of the drama. — The 

elegant author of this Romance will pardon a 
freedom which has been taken witk no other 
view than that of giving the beſt afliſtance. af 
our ſtage. to his. admired 1 wi 
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SCE N E. 1. 
4 View of + Inn. Cette, eue. 'a wild, 
mountainous Country. on an a Ruſtic 


Monfun- lasen the the other, 4 ne Seat. | 


Diving the Overture Poeral Peaſants paſs over the 
Stage, with their ring. 0 as returning from 
their lahour. | | 


CHORUS OF PEASANTS, 


Come ſing, come dance, e 
'To-morrow's the day; 
Come ſing, come dance, 5 
Old Mathew's wedding day. 
Yes, to-mortow ou know, | | 
To his houſe we ſhall go, 

To drink and be gay, 

To dance, ſin * play; 
Away with all ſarro e 3 
For joy comes to-morrow. | 
t B COLLETTE | 
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LIRA oe OY. 
Nor ſong, nor dance, nor joking, 
Can make me gay; | 
Antonio how provoking —; 
+, Is faraway. - ff 3: 
non vs. 
Come, Collette, ſing and play, 
For to: mortows the day.;. 
Tes, to-morrow you know, 
'To old Mathew's we go, 
To drink and be- gay 
To dance, ſing, and play; 
Away with all forrow. 
For joy comes to<morrow, 
x _ -.*, QLD, MATHEW. {| 
3 Jam happy, 1 Wear, A a * 
My Dorcas, my dear, © | 


To think that to-morrow is our wedding day. 


ts Ss, Do ORCAS. 44 | 
I ho' we're ſixty years old, — 
Let the young ones behold, 


Our age, like our youth, is contented and gay. 


— 


,£<.-IV C, H O R U 8. 7172 


5 | Come ſing, come dance, 


. To-morrow's the day; 

Come fing, come dance, 
Old Mathew's wedding day. 

Yes, te- morrow you know, 
To his houſe we ſhall go, 
To drink and be gay, 
To dance, ſing, and play; 
Away with all ſorrow, 
For joy comes to- morrow. 


2 eee I Exennt. 


2 . 


MATILDA. 


M. 
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RICHARD COEUR DE LION. 3 


MATILDA. after the laft | Chorus enters, led in 
| - by ANTON1O. | 


ELL MATILDA. | 
Antonio: what ſound were thoſe; ſurely 
they were ſinging. . 
** +, * - AUTONIO. 

It is only the villagers who are returning 
from the fields: the ſun is ſetting, and they 
have done their work. dare 


MATILDA. 
Where are we now, my little guide? 


ANTONIO, - _ : 
You are not far from a great old caſtle, with 
towers and battlements, And there now, if 
you had your fight, you might ſee two ſoldiers 
on the walls with their croſs-bows. - m_ 
- MATILDA, 
I am ſadly tir d. 
FFF Pa 
Stay—this way—here is a ſtone—it is made 
into a ſeat—what a pity you cannot ſee the prol-_ 
pect ! tho? ſo wild, it is ſaid to be as fine as any 
in all Germany, (they fit down) Now juſt oppo- 
lite to us is a very well looking houſe, tis a 
farm, but as gbod as any gentleman's. 


V e MATILDA - | 
Then go, my little friend, and find out 
whether we can lodge there to-night. 

I will, and no doubt you may. The owner 
is a foreigner, from England, as they ſay; and 
though he is very FO all che village Ry 
| OS od $2 Ed e 


4 RICHARD' COEUR DE LION. 

he is very -natur'd.. (poing, retains) But 

ſhall L find DG when 9 back t 
"MATILDA. 


| Yes, trul Ys you may be LH ſure of that; ; 
thoſe can't ſee are not over fond of PAI: 


But you will not fail to return. 


ANTONIO, 

No, that I won't. (going, aps.) But, Sir, 
there is ſomething 1 have been wanting all day 
to tell you. 

| MATILDA. 
Well Antonio—What is it? 


ü AN ronto. | 
Why it it i—oh ! I am ſoforry—— 
Speak, Child * N ie? 


Ax TON. 
Why it is—and it vexes me ſadly—that it 
will not be in my power to be your guide to- 


morrow. 
MATILDA. 
How fo, my little friend? 
__- ANTONIO. 


1'muſt go to a wedding, _—My bande 
and grandmother keep weir wedding- day to- 
morrow, 20G "my (grandſon, who is their 
MATILDA. 
Your n, 5 A grandſon, An- 
conio f 
.- -- ANTONIO. | 
No—their-grandſon, who is my brother, 
that's it—is to be married at the ſame time, to 
a ſweet pany little girl of the village. 
MATILDA, 


RICHARD COEUR DE LION, 5 


oh 7 MAT TED AL. od Of [50,04 
But what will become of me without a guide? 
| ANTON IO. 

Oh! I'll engage ſome one for you, I'll war- 
rant; and you may contrive to come to the 
wedding, and join in the muſic, while we dance. 
We'll manage, never fear. DEC Son 

| MATILDA, 
You love dancing, Antonio? & 


ANTONIO, ' 
Ts . : I, 
The merry dance I dearly love, 
For then Collette thy hand I ſeize, 
And preſs it too whene'er I pleaſe, 

And none can ſee, and none.reprove ; 

- Then on thy cheek quick bluſhes glow, 
| And then we whiſper ſoft and low, - 
Oh! how grieve! you ne'er her charms can 

know. om : 
. 11. Re 
She's ſweet fifteen, I'm one year more. 

Vet till we are too young they ſay, 

But we know better, ſure, than they, 
Youth ſhould not liſten to threeſcore; 

And I'm refolv'd I'IV tell her fo, 

; When next we whiſper ſoft and low, 
Oh! how [ grieve! you ne'er her charms can 


65 95 28 
2 [Enit. 
MATILDA. IS 
Antonio Ihe is gone—now then I may ſafe- 
ly uſe my ſight. (Takes the bandage from her 
eyes.) A fortreſs indeed—there are towers, and 
77 F816 B 3 moats, 


„ 
* vx 7 * * 
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6 RIQHARD COEUR DE LION. | 


1 moats, and battlements. They ſay it is frongly 

Wil guarded and almoſt inacceſſible. It's appearance 
it leaſt juſtifies the report chat was made to me; 
S for in this wild and ſequeſter's ſpot, fuch a pile 


could 'only -be employed to hide fome migh 
captive, Oh Richard! my hero! my beler 0 
not be enduring : nor 


what hardſhips ma 
have you even the fd con folation to know that 


your faithful Matilda, exiled, for her love to 
you, has abandoned eve +, hope and duty, and in 
inis poor and bafe diſguiſe, putſues your name, 
* and wanders through de world; but here my 
| | Cares and ſearch ſhall end. If my foreboding 
Ih ſoul miſleads' me, and this ſpot affords no tidings 
of its Lord, then, if my heart breaks not, in 
=! the near convent's cell, n hide my woes and 
* 10 il. ame 1 ever. | 


93 4 L 
— 
— 


MATIIp A. 


j | | Ob, Richard ! oh, my love! 


By the ſaithleſs world forgot z 
1 alone in exile rove;. 
111 JT Tolamem thy hapleſs lot. 
ji ER "Lolane of all- remain 
1 | ' To.unbirid thy eruel chain, 
| By the faithleſs world — 8 
4 | # 19 = NE boſom funk i 18 grief, 7 
5 | Leaft have ſtrength to mr relief, 


8 Delufive glory! faithleſs pew'r f 
[ill + - "I . Thus the valiant you repay 

W "Fo diſaſter's heav hour, | 
| a aithleſs ſriendſhip's far away. 


Vet, 


kICchAnD cotte br 110 % 7 


Yet, royal youth, 
One fuithful heat, 

From tendereſt that,” | 
The hopeleſs, never ſhall depart. 


h, Richard] oh, my fe!!! 
_ the falrhlefs world forgot; 


1 alone in exile rove, 
To lament ty rn lot. 


But I hear anoiſe z 1 muſt reſume my diſguiſe, 


SIR OWEN. (Healing without) 
I'll teach you to bring letters to my daughter. 


Enter SIR OWEN and GUILLOT, and LAURETTE, 
(who remain. behind. ) 1 


| GUILLOT.,, 
Sir, *twas the Governor ſent me. 


sa owtn. 
The Governor !—what” s the Governor to me? 


QUARTET TO. - 


MATILDA, GUILLOT, six OWEN, 3 LAu- 


REFPE | 84 
257 SIR oweN, * f 
What care I for the Govertior ? 
| MATILDA. . 
| Ob Mould it be ihis Governor, bau.) 
| GUILEOD, -» 
He ſent me, I knew mv. — 8 


— With the — 


SIR 


9 2 = 
* * ”_ i” $4,405 YE 4 - 
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= 
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My 1 liſten to his hs 


 RICHARD-COEUR., DE LION. 


SIR OWEN. 


Me my, Laurette 


r forget 


The at 5 s abs SE 


——Andthou—l pray, (to Guillet) 


Good Knave, ſhall J the poſt 


age pay ? 


 GVILLOT. / 


No, sir, indeed, 
There is no need, 


I'm gone with: ſpeeds” 


"Phi 


His 
And 


* uv Ax; * 


tell 6 


fis — are vain 
Laurette to gain. 


wou'd than him 


' IR. owen.” : 
ur Governor, 


ordſhip is by far too 


, 
1 


if e 


ara. 
If of this caſtle, he ſhould be 
The Governor What joy for me. { ade. ) 


 GUILLOT. 


Yet * my Lord the Governor. | 


— 


SIR OWEN 


What's he to me, your Governor ; ; 


Begone, 
You'd dal vor ſtay; 


ral 


, Al you, if ever 1 Uſcover—T7 Laurette, 
©. whocemes i frward. } 


To this deſigning — LIE 
* chen, you ſhall have ROW to fear, 


"fin lend an ear 


— 


MATILDA. 


RICHARD COEUR DER LION, yg 
MATTLDA. | 
Ah! ſhould it be, what joy for e. (afide) 
Come, come, my friends, ho quarrel, pray, 
EDT 1 97 ETON 247 {ti ) 
Your anger ceaſe, <—S$T13 5614 
Keep, keep the peace. | 
3.3 SAVRETYOS».-: 1 
What can this be, ; 
I never ſee 
The Governor. | * 
„ 46.09 AVIRA e 22343 
Ah 1 ſhould it he this Governor | 2a W 
Ah 1. ſhould it be, hat joy for me. (ſane); 
Come, come, my friends, no quarrel, pray. 


Your anger ceaſe, Po. 
Keep, keep the peace, &c. 
„ TANG 
SIR OWEN. .. 


Get into the houſe—in I fay. (Exit Laurette.), 
She tells me ſhe never fees him—that ſhe never 
ſpeaks to him, and yet he writes to her. The 
2 is a very civil gentleman, only he 
wants to run away with my daughter —and ſhe 
is very obedient to her father - only ſhe'll do 
nothing I bid her I ſhould like to know what 
all this is now. (fooking at the letter) The Go- 
vernor writes a military hand—his letters edge 
out a Cheveux de frize faſhion—all zig-zag— 
like his own fortification—I can't make any 
way thro' it—I wiſh I had ſomebody to decifer 
t—Oh ! here's à ſort of an outlandiſh Jad—TI 
may truſt him. Voungſter can you read ? 

Oh yes, Sir —— ! 4 . 4 


SIR 


7 
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SIR OWEN. 
Well then read me this. (Gives the letter. * 


. MATILDA. "©. 
{ Oh indeed Sir! I could once, but the cruel 
Saracens— 


Sn OWEN, © © 
The Saracens—what did the Saracens do to 
you f * SHS 
| "MATILDA. 


The cruel monſters put out my eyes, boring 
taken me priſoner in a great battle, where 
was page. to a Captain in King Richard's 
army] dt have you- not ſeen a little boy 1 


„ SIR OWEN. 9 8 
— . 
- % * 
Les . 
- - . 

* i 3 as 


* : RY org 
11 bs be who guides me He can read, and 
2 do whatever you bid him. (returning the 


Dee au} —2 N 2994 ee e ene x 
Es > ark , WEN. I it 1 4 
— Ob * * believe. hy 3 2 c 
t- Uns : 2 
Went Euter ee 5 
ert e e oh 
Kats is that you? 
if 7" IS ATWO. 74 
0 ve, "ys Ge > 101 18 1 5 7 


| 21798 580 ö E; 

FS Take the letter which the 3 hen 

will give you, and read it aloud to him. 
ANTONIO, 7; 


| 6 * Beautiful „ — 7 


—— 
— # _ 


SIR 


RICHARD COEUR DE LION. 1 


SIR o. ; 
Pha! 

ANTONIO. Wes | 
. & Beautiful Laurette, my heart Vene 
cc with extacy and gratitude, for the kind aſ- 
* ſurances you give me of eternal ramen: 


ink OWEN, - 
„ affection and that puts bim into an 
extacy—very well. wir 


MATILDA. 
Pray let him go on. EE 91A 336 W 
ANTONIO. | 
If my attendance on the Hat whom I 
«© muſt not quit,” — | 
SIR OWEN. 
So much the better. 
___ MATILDA.' 
The effec ! (afide.) 
ANTONIO. 


40 If my attendanceon the priſoner, bo I 
% muſt not quit, would ſuffer me to go out 


3 during the 3 would haſten to throw _ 
£ | He OM 


- $IR OWEN, 
| Into the ditch of your caſtle I hope. 


 _MATILDA. '_ 


Whom I muſt not quit. E on 
GT ON Antonio. Th | or 


ANTONIO. | 

* I would haſten, to throw myſelf at your 

„ feet, —But if this night.“ —here ate feme 
words blotted out. 


— 


| MATILDA. my 
Well, what follows, | 


- 


ANTONIO. 


r 
YE —- * & 


TY © BORA COEUR DE LION; 


.ANTQNFQ, 
te Contrive ſome means to inform me, at 


what hour I may ſpeak to you. Your ten- 


40 cer, Kaen and Ir conſi; 


. "FLORESTAX, 


ES n y 185 WE x. 

Here's a damn'd Governor for you—Oh.! if 
1 had bim in England on the; top of Penman- 
mawr. 


— 


8 MATILDA. 3 
What !—Are you a Briton then? 
SIR OWEN. 


| Ves, I am, Sir, and an enemy to ſlaves of 
; courſe, in love, 9 is Mobo 


MATH DA. | : 
Glorious nation! But how comes it, Sir, 


that you are ſettled ſo ſar from your native 


country ? 


— 


SUK OWEN: . 
On ! that's too long g ſtory to tell you, but 
it would not have happen'd if 1 wn gone to 
the: Cruſades at Paleſſ ine. 


MATILDA. 
What, under the brave Richard? 


Brave ! aye! I would follow bim to the 


world end- my ruin was no fault of his.— 
Well Fac muſt know, that when I returned 


n OS L found die father was __ 
- He v was very old. perhaps. | 


SIR 


in 


fi 


1 


RICHARD COBUR DE LION! 13 


ERS -SIK Gn 
No- but he was lain by 2 eme of f his 
in ſingle combat. . . | 


_ "MATILDA. - 
What was $ the diſpute? - 


SIR OWEN, . -- 

A rabbit My father ſhot a rabbit on the rinke | 
fide of a — where his neighbour contended 
he was entitled only to ſhoot on the left.— 580 
he flew my father, and I revenged his death. 


ANTONIO. 
So there was two men kilFd for one rabbit 


MATILDA. 
Of courſe—you fled —— 


SIR. OWEN, 

Yes, with my daughter and wife, who is 
ſince dead—my caſtle and my-lands were for- 
feited—and after fighting. — battles, I was 
Ray's by my ungrateful country 


MATILDA. ; 
A hard and ill return indeed TAS 


SIR OWEN. 


No ach thing, Sir.—”T was juſtice, tho? ſe- 


vere; I ſuffer no man to 1 — country, but 
myſelf. 


MATILDA. 


: Heaven forbid I ſhou'd traduce eats Si 
one requeſt. | 


SIR ow En. 8 ont. ) 


It muſt be they—ſtay good youth ſee ſome 
friends whom L expect. If you wiſh refreſh-. 
ment—the poor and friendleſs s are never driven 
from my door, l 


C Ente 


Nenn —_ DE IZON! 


Enter LAURBTTS- (from the W 
00 SAURETTE.'' RY 
9 youth, tell me hat my Father 
has been ſaying to yu. 
| MATIUDA. 66, er *. 
Are you the pretsy; Laurette? | 
zii ing Werren 3 117 
Les, Sir. ws n 
n MATHDA.. 
Your father is very 5 57 e knows the con- 
tents of that letter from Chevalier F loreſtan. 
n ddr... 
Your Mines: is his name—and did. you 
read the letter to my father; Ps 
MATTIE. _ 
No.not I— I am blind, alas —it was mY 
Jlittle- ones 1325 
"ANTONIO... | 
Yes, but didn't you'bid me read ie?” bea 
 LAVRETTE...: _ : 
on 11 wiſh you had not done s ; 
| "MATILDA. 88 Gro 
Some other petſon wou d. 
ad LAURETTE. 
F- hat 8 true and what did the letter ta Bf 
Marne. 
Te ſays chat on account of the prion in that 
I who i is that priſoner ?. 1 
* LAURETTE. > d Bum 
/.Ob \—ns e who it is. | 


. TSF QIE :. + nd 


- 
— 


- 


| ork © 


— 


EF: MATILDA. 


RICHARD: COEUR DE! LION; 3 


MTI DA. 

The Chevalier, cannot come to throw himſelf 
at your feet. Mn aba 
Poor Floreſtah I 141 of hoy - 

| | . MATILDA; 

- ee yaa en, e 
0s LAOKETTE. | 
- This night! © 1 | 
e s. 0 N. 0. 
uns- ; 


Oh ! wou'd the night my bluſhes hide; 
BL truth to thee! — confide. 
y Books yes, I own tis true, 
When e'er- his eyes I meet, 
I feel my heart be. e 
£ 1 beats, eee 


Bat when. my hand ety ella, 
Rrugelin 6 50 L 
1 N *. 

And more than 4000 etrays my art. 


Oh ! wou'd the night my bluſhes hide, 
oy truth to thee, L way'd confide. 
es, JE oven S fue. | 
Wie bis 19 N 
I feel my heart begins to beat, 
It beats and trerbls Hoo. 
Vim "413 cen 51 10115 1! TOA 2 067% ey % : 
h "i Ar l W 
| You love bim then, Laurette ? ? 1 


11 b 


* Lg 


* A bd 
4 1 . -4 — 
w 4 — * * . 4 


Arriva c 2 LAURET TE. 


de RICHARD: COEUR) DR LION. 


truly and ſincerely. 11 100 
44 MATILDA; 3 
And do you not fear to own it? 
LAURETTE. | 


or not—and ſo—1 am not afraid. 


"Theſe knights, theſe men of h 
ef them; 3 when they ſeem m 


— 


LAURETTE. 
Oh, moſt dearly;[that I do, day- and night, 


No, not to you. You ſeem kind and ten- 
der-hearted, and you ſpeak gently to me; and 
then you cannot ſee me. hether I bluſh. 


 _- ) MATILDA., |, 
Pretty Laurette | 
|  LAUKETTFE. 
But who -told you. 4s pregty * 
11 MATILDA; N OT 
Alas, being, blind, 1 gueſs 7 voice; L 
the ſoftneſs and ſweetneſs of thai is beauty 
m. But let me Shunkel per, wi [ — 
meh, E. 4 2 
devoted to. yo 
deauty, the ate leaſt forgetful of their awn —— 
and the nobleneſs of 10 Jout is . by 
the pride of their d] high birth, . * 
8 LAUREITE. 
_ Well 3 N 3 49 
8 MATILDA. © | 
Well [—Wh then their love ; muſt be deceit, 
and their Purpoſe to betray. — : 
-LAURET-TE..., ---- 
But my birth + e 0 b. his, tho! my 
father is now in baniſhmert.— 
_ _ * MATILDA. 
No 


!—and does he know it? 
| 1 2 LAURETTE. 


I: rs 139) 6 


RICHARD COEUR DE LION: 17 
| | LAURETTE. 


Yes ; and never talks to me but in words of 


28 and honour: and if it wasn't that my 
ather is ſo paſſionate, T mou'd have told him 


every thing long ago. 


, MATILDA. 


And wou'd you, before you have inform'd 
your father, meet this man. whom you love ſo, 
and converſe with him, and in the night too ?— 
Liſten to me. | 


4 1 R. 


MATILDA and LAURETTE. © 


{ZE 3 #>.3 
MATILDA, 


The god of love a bandeau wears, 
Wou'd you know what it declares, 
And why his eyes are dlouded ; 
wy *Tis to ſhew us that bis pow'r 2 117 
Is ne'er ſo fatal, -ne'er fo ſure, 
As when in darkneſs nd. 


LAUR ETTE, 


| Good Sir, repeat that pretty ſtrain, 
| Pray again, again. 
A leſſon kind ie does impart, 
' To guard Wr a N *. 


„ ee 
With all my bert. 


Cc; | The 


16 RICHARD COEUR-DE ION: 
on * of love:a dandeau wears, 
72 know. What 4 declares, 
5 W W c wok 45 
to ſhew ou that h is Ba. $ 


10 ne er ſo Wc. ne er 13 ee den 
As when in darkneſs -\ at . 


| untl. Co 

f Lol there ate two pllgrimis meeting my fa- 
ther n embraces' one of them — ſure, 
thoſe eannat be the viſitors ie Ae muſt 


— N . 


TILD, 


A moment, Laure I have ſomething te 


fay to ou. K 14 93.4 Den 5 2317 * 
LAURETTE. 
About Floreſtan ? ' | 
| MATILDA, PEN 2,0 


” 4 — F th 
N b V 


HEN EP n A b 
Ob! then A -k r ine duft 
MAT 
They W this way. I can't retire 
till my guide comes. 


Noi e bh ac 


— 
8 


Enter SIR. OWEN, auer, ok run 

e eee 

My brave Sjendyohowe Pejaiced, am to ſee 
you—You are well diſguiſed indeed; 1 myſelf 

"thould never have pane was Blondel. 


MABILDA» 
Bande!!! what do 1 [ heat. 22 


BLONDEL, 
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en Hu ' BLONDEL, \- + 

Cattion; hy Fridhd, My ſearch: — de 
- Craion by ſhou'd iI be diſcovered ? ———— 
And ſees - 1&4 eln L 3 e KR Da or 
( Pointing to Matilda. 


Ain OWEN; 
I did not obſerve it id u poor blind youth, 
a wandering minſtrel who diverts the Peafants. 


MATILDA, 
JS I play, 'worthy getifletian? 1 have a 
made by à royal lover, — the and whom 
be Auen (Plays; 5 os COAT 8 
22 10.11 in ous. * 3 
"Why re you fe ſo much afhihea 
* BLONDEL. 


That was made by my pant eder. 
ede „ 


* La, \ Plas again.) +2 11 Ws 


C6 3 7 aha 2! £23 ; 
Tauche BLONDEL -/ ,. 
Ott ber it, reminds; ne of hap * 
Tell me bby—where Cou-d you yy that 


tune ? 


44 
® 414 


MATILDA» . 28 
I was taught it, by a ſervant of King 
Richard's camp, w aid he rue 
want king T2 | 


" 4 
1 _ "$1 DEL. «Lb [5.2 
883 * 


eee 
ane, ny unſortunate indeed 
for pa pr Artois, I, jearn d that ſhe had 
left her ather's court, and fled almoſt alone, 
upon the rumour: that the royal Richard — 


' 


$: 
* 


| 
| 
| 
| 


lives, ſure heaven will 
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been treacherouſly ſeized, as he returned from 
Paleſtine.—O ! if her gallant Monarch yet 
a ſome of thoſe 

riſon that immures 


who ſeek him, bo the 
bim, 115 44 41 132 Y) 
SIR; OWEN. 
Perhaps the fair Matilda ane. n in- 
telligence. | 031 IND DONS STK 
BLONDES. 
O!] no- But yeſterday I the Seneſ- 
chal's, her father's truſty friend, Who with a 


__ Choſen band of troops, was ſearching to reclaim. 


her ; and 8 wh, 5 * _ of — 
companions . by Jy, or, death-—deprived 
ſhe had ſought: the fad ſadder * of a mo- 
MATILDA. 
The Seneſchal ſo near. 
Sir, if my muſic has'pleas'd will you en- 
treat your kind hoſt to lodge this night a harm- 
leſs minſtrel, who Joſt Nis cjous {ight_ in 
Paleſtine, 20 1 will ploy” 4 night to footh 
BLONDET. 
Poor Youth. —He will T doubt not. 


oem DWEM. | 
1 bad refuſed kim only from the caution IL 


) Gracious,. 


thought due to you. But here is no danger, if 


yet you chuſe to be unknown—my ſervant's are 
alt'truſty,” and not _ curious—But come, you 
muſt forget "the Pilgrim awhile, and we will 
have a jovial health or two, and recolſect old 
times.— Some wine there! and ſeats the 


_—y fair—ye'll into ſupper foog—and' 


then 


RICHARD COEUR DE oN. ar 


then when we're alone, you ſhall inform me 'of 


our travels, and all that you have heard of 
Richard's fortune E170 M13: | 


IWhile be has been ſpeaking, W L converſes 
with MATILDA, ; who PLAYS again—SER- 
VANTS bring Wine, Seats, &c. Otk, hers Muſic. 
Then Prone from Head to S1K iran. 


T7 


72 ein "wan. 
The N is ri cht, ſo far. Some priſoner 
of note is lod there, doub n 1 were 


wild indeed Ne it 105 ng — More 
wine boy Wel have 2 e to 0 Richard 8 
wherever be lad Vs th hear a ſong 


of mine—Oh |! in E 5 have a fine 
chorus to it. 


** 
= % ol * — FS, * 
1 1 x * 91 


M1 3 10 


BLONDEL talks to MATILDA, who ſeems 1 
pointed to hear RICHARD is nat likely to be in 
Caftle— BrowpEsL bid one of the SERVANTS 
brig; Wine NN r 
RF A 5 7 agu {nt 

0 N65: ls ZziU n % 9543 
(5% has! Dr Nin 
Antonio L Hr bv 
14 2*Arerbinge; eras br" 
Here an la. O VAW 109% 1 2 nat * 


fox "Wa 
114 b n 6 12 1 | 


(fron A u en good bop 


"0109 "a WIN. ora 
' Now then ind Sone the chorus. 


SONG. 


— - 
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+2 50102168 8 Y NZ“ nw he 


4 $4136 IVA 


10 : ifs, Fr 
- 


SIR OWEN: 


an N e 8 * 9 bs 
4 


_ 1 the Su Ser 
Fu the rak HA 
Oe: bine de e he & bis fubj ts 0 | 
He's himſelf a flave to — ; 
Nan baſer chains than ON. 
r Feet, ay well t 
n muſt Wl Mev ul eg 
Ste 


. Yes or inkiog, . 
8 1 s dn l M A U oy 3 LETS. on to 


90) 210453 


But to my poor way of thinkin 
There's nojey like en 2 


_ — a 
- 5 
- 
Sb 


281 FI; ©8/ 
« 414 


r 97 
* 


n 4 E\ — Ma A an 3497 
4 ** Tk Th \ © © Y 11. N 52 | 
WA Cn ven dA n 


AA Gude Lian R tha wand - 
21% : 7 Richard's op e robe dean; Be 


 Conquer'd Pagan's fly before him 


Chriſtian warriors all adore him, 


Watchin Meg night and da 
Well well : 35 


doinceng 
Every man m ve. bis way; 
But to my — — of. thinking, „ 71 
There's no i like drinking. 


ug Tagg yea pu 2 er dra) 


An A dire! k\ 


But to my 0 f thinking, 
e 12 Kindes „„, 


You 


7, a 
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111. 


You too, pilgrims, love your trade, 
You recruit the bold cruſade, 
Making zealogs cr6fs thę ocean, 
In a fit of fierce devotion; 
Pilgrims love to faſt and pray, 
Well! well! 
22 man muſt Uave his way. 
But to my poor way of thinking, 
8 en no 1 * e. 
„ en ee 5 Þ s. hy ry £6 $5 
OT But to my poor way of thinkin 
There's no joy like OP" 2 


* . — 
N 2 » * - * 


E N or der "$7 * 


— 
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SCENE- I. 
The Theatre repreſents the inner Works of an old 
Fortification. Towards the Front is a Terrace 
incloſed by Rails and a Foſit ; and ſo fituated, 
that when RICHARD appears upon it, be cannot 

fee MATILDA, who is upon the outer Parapet. 


The time, the dawn of day. 
+ RICHARD and FLOREST AN. 


FLORESTAN, 


Tn E morning breaks the freſh air is 
Kghten'd by the dawn profit of it, Sire, for 
your health's ſake.— Within an hour your 
guards myſt do their duty, and you will be 
again ſecluded from the day. 


_ 


_ RICHARD. 
Floreſtan ! | 
| FLORESTAN, 
Sire! a 
RICHARD, 
You fortune is in your power. 
' FLORESTAN. 


Sire my honour is. 


A 


Js 
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\ © -RICHARD\) (| 5 
Honour to a traitor . ! e 
FLORESTAN. 


Did I believe him ſo, I'would not ſerve him 
and not ard . * muſt not , where! 
dare not anfwer. — | 


| ' KIcnann. TOY | 5 

But F loreſtan— [Fre Yan botus and exit, 
RICHARD..... . 

Oh heart] burſt not !—oh God e mi- 

ſoy. * 2 py be my lot far ever In the 

days, eircled with conquering 

— 5 3 Shriſtians ſhield ! The, ſcourge of 

haughty Paleſtine ? Am I doom'd, by a vile 

traitor's craft, to wear my life away in 38 

nious Nendaz O that che efforts of my fierce 

deſpair could reach the ears of my brave diſtant 


ſoldiers !—How would it fire their hearts to 


learn that their king !==their leader !— Zh 
Richard is forgot, deſerted his people 

the world !—O my glory! * ye records of 
my valour O memo my; victories) — 
What do you avayl, 0 74 "= on * picture, 
Image of her I love lc 2 don 
ſole my heart — ſoothe for a moment the keen 
ſorrows that deſtroy me Image of her L love, 
ſweet ſmiling witneſs of of my former 2 


canſt thou recall my bofom's fortitu. Fs 
m 


—thou doſt redouble all my grief thou 


deſpair.— Oh death ! death ! I call on "thee 


—thy dart alone can break my chains l. my 
freedom is my grave ! 


[He walks to the farther end of the terrate, ond 


remains in a pure of deep deſpair. 
_—_— ig 
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Enter MATILDA and ANTONIO on the other ſide 
„ 1 the em. 


2 MATILDA. * 

: Antonio, ſtay awhile; here on "This riſing 
ground we'll reſt—T love to feel the pure freſh 
. air—it is the balmy breath of morn, whiſpering 
the ſun' 8 approach. Where are we now 


' ANTONIO, 

Cloſe to the ns ot — caſtle which you 

bid m ; hal ou to [Matilda offering to get upon 

the Par & SITY ON ook, ek Aba ava 

it—you'll fall in a great moat on | the other ſide 

and 't e ground. . 

MATILDA. | 

- Jaded! Well, here kind boy—take this 

money, an * buy 3 for us that we 
ay breakf: 


* | ANTONIO. . + 9 
Ven bare given mes great deal—— 1 
0 eben v4 Oö ern 
— Keep for yourſelf what is too much. 
MI  ** ANTONIO. 
On, ank you !—and pray take care not to 
£0 too hear the moat. LExit. 
* MATILDA. 
u you return we will walk to ſome ſhade 
we? —Vou don't anſwer me—he is 
wt nearly out of ſight—how quickly 
i executes a willing duty.—Now then, 


lifts up the Bandeau, and es hes Jy. on the 
arapet.) wah not nearer !— 


['n 


LRIcHARD 


le 


RD 


— 
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[RicHaARD returns to the front of the Terrace. | 


RICHARD. | 

A year—a year is paſs'd! hope is exhauſted | 

| MATILDA. 

How till ! how ſilent. Sure if thoſe walls 
encloſe him, my voice may reach their deepeſt 
receſſes. O ! if he is here he will remember 
the ſtrain—'twas the offering of his earlieſt 
love in happy days—of love for her, who now 
uncertain of his fate—yet ſhares his miſery. 


- RICHARD. | 
No cnearing thought ! no 828 ray of 
con ſolation. O memory !—O Matilda! | 


| [MaTiLDA Plays. ] 


RICHARD, ng 
What founds 1—heavens the very ſtrain 1 


* 


once — O let me hear 


- MATILDA Sings. 
« One night in fickneſs lying, 
A prey to grief and pain, 


T6 RICHARD. * 532 ff » 
O God, that voice! 


: MATILDA Sings, 
* When aid of man was vain, 
* And hope andlife were flying, 
« Then came my miſtreſs to my bed, 
And Death and Pain and Sorrow fled.” 


(She flops and raiſes herſelf to liſten. ) 


-, * 


D 2 R1CHARD, 
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RicHarD, while foe ſings, having expreſſed th: 
extremes of ſurprize,. hope, and joy, ſeems to en- 
deavour , jm to his memory * of the 
ditty, and recollecting it anſwers. 


| RICHARD Sings. 
Te gentle tears ſoft falling 
« Of her whom I adore, 


60 My tender hopes recalling, 
»»Did life and love reſtore. 


MaTizDa during this anſwer. 3 great! 
_ agitated ;, ſbe even appears almoſt fainting, s 
- MATILDA Sings. 
« A mighty king doth languiſh, 
« Within a priſon's gloom ; 
« Ah! ceuld I ſhare his doom, 
« Ah ! could 1 ſoothe his anguiſh.” 
- vt 1 RICHARD. 
Is it Matilda ? 
RICHARD Sings, . 


« Could I but view Matilda's eyes, 
«« Fortune thy frowns I ſhould deſpiſe. 


» f K z 


, 5 RICHARD. 
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RICHARD. / 7 
« The gentle tears ſoft: falling 
Of her ſo long ador' d, 


. 


My tender hopes recalling, 3 
3 | Span love and life reſtor d.“ | 8 
. 9 WINE 28 ; > 
MATILDA. | > 


« My gentle tears faſt falling, 
6c Shim ſo long 575 bog | 
« His tender hopes recalling, [ 
« Have love and life rgſtor'd,” J 


After MATILDA has repeated the flrain, ſhewing 
reat joy, FLORESTAN' and SOLDIERS appear. 
"LORESTAN requef/ts the King to retire into the 
caſtle—he does ſo; while another party ou | 
MATILDA, and paſſmg a draw-bridge, bring 
ber into the front. of the works. ö 


Duo AND cHhoRus. 
MATILDA, GUARDS, &c. 
' © 4 4 
choRUS.— OI DIERS. 
Speak quickly, quickly, who art thou? | 
Who ſent thee here ? Whence come, and how ? 
: Mie S 4 
MATILDA». 


Are you ſtrangers paſſing near, ö; 
Pleas'd, perhaps, my ſong to hear? 


CHORUS, ——$OLDIERS, 
To priſon ſtraight, to priſon ſtraight, 
There he may ſing early and late. 


D 3 _ MATILDA, 


39 


Ah, good Sir, no anger, p 
Wit pie pity hear 6 anger, pry ay! 
Fhe Gu Soong ſo fierce in ficht, 
Have deprived me of m Fay 

Aſa hut me from the bl d light. 


ene Lal duets 


'Tis well for thee, 
4 For could'ſt thou ſee, | 
1 hou mould 'n die by our decree. 


7 MATIIDA. 


I know not what this anper's for, 
I've buſineſs with the Governor; 
Tis of moment you will ſee, 
And he ſhould know it inſtantly. 


CHORUS. — 


You know not what our an 
And wou'd * with the 


1402 


MATIIDA. 


"Vis of: moment, you will ſee, 
And he ſhould LOW it inflant] y. 


r's for, 
overnor ? 


CHORUS no SOLDIERS. 


Well, you ſhall ſee the Governor, 
He'll tell you what our anger's for! 
But ſince your buſineſs is of weight, 
We'll fuſbe nd a while your ſate. 


5 0 | nen Lion. 


„ Hark ! 


b 
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Hark !—he comes, the Governor; 

And now take heed, take heed, pert youth, 
To tell the trub; 
For if yontlie, il oft 2 

If you lie to the Governor, 

Your fate is fix d, you ſurely die. 


Enter FLORESTAN« 


| MATILDA. — 
Where is the Governor? By 3 
eme e 4 
Here . iq 
MATILDA. 
On which fide? | 
| - FLORESTAN, 1 
Here Re 
| MATILDA. 


I have ſomething of importance to conrmu- 


nieate to him. 


| FLORESTAN. - N 
Attempt no trifling, or you periſh that 
Ah Sir! theſe who have loſt their ſight, are 

half depriv'd of life already !-—Is it for a poor 
blind minſtrel like me to attempt to deceive 
you ? N 1750 
' + © FLORESTAN. 
Speak then. lad un 
| MATILDA. 


Are we alone ?—Now 1 think my device 
can't fail. (Afide.) 


FLORESTAN 


"_— — * 
—— — - 
- - 
—— x 
— 2 oe 0 * — — — 
Þ — 
— — —D——_ - = — — 


— 


— — — —— — — — —U —ä—ä — 6 
— . X ü —— reg 

a 8 - — . — — of 

—  — —— —— — — 


* 
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- © . FLORESTAN, | 

Retire. (ſoldiers retire.) We are. 

Th | MATILDA. _ 

Then, Sir, the lovely LauretteQ. 

©, © - - "Sorry 

Speak lower. * may ſtand farther 1 

(to the ſoldiers). ¶ Matilda expreſſes her joy at the 
Lee, 


+ 


MATILDA. 
The beauteous Laurette, Sir, has read to me 
the letter you ſent her yeſterday; in which you 
expreſs your joy at her confeſſing her love ſor 
you, and preſs ſo much for an opportunity to 


ſpeak with her. 


FLORESTAN. 
Well my good friend, and what ſays ſhe ? 
h MATILDA. ; an 
She ſays you may ſafely call at her father's 
houſe this evening, at any bour you pleaſe.— 
FLORESTAN. 
At her father's houſe ! 
7, 0-5 -*- eee 
Ves; ſhe ſays her father has ſome friends 
with him, to whom he means to give a fete, 
and takes the opportunity of a wedding in the 
neighbourhood to invite all the village to his 
houſe, where there will be nothing but feaſting, 
dancing, and merriment ; during*which, Lau- 
rette ſays, ſhe will find means to ſpeak with 


you; and you may eaſily make a pretence for 


the viſit. 
. Toy FLORESTAN. * 
Tell her I will not fail but how comes ſhe 


to employ you in this buſineſs? - you ate blind. 
| * MATILDA. 


— 
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MATILDA. | \ | 
The leſs likely to be (ulpelted—the e to 
hear me play and ſing and ſhe has been ſo ge. 
nerous to me, I Ka. riſk- any thing to ſerve 
her—beſides, I brought a little guide with me, 


 FLORESTAN, © - 

You have manag'd extremely a the 
noiſe you made, I ſuppoſe was on. e to 
be brought before me. 

MATILDA. 

For what could it be elſe?—But with your 
guards forſooth, 12 a ſpy, a. lurking emiſ- 
ſary, tryi ng. to diſcover who was impriſon'd 
here——ha ! ha 


— — 


9 2 FLORESTAN. 

Ha ! ha! ha! ridiculous enough But you 
have really. done it very well Here is a purſe 
for—[offers money. ] | 

= MATILDA. - | 

Pardon good Governor—ſhould any one be 
near, and obferve that you reward me, they 
will ſufpect ſomething — 


5 FLORESTAN. 
"Tis "=_ true Be craſſes by her.) 
MATILDA. 
— Mr. Governor, leſt they ſhould— 


FLORESTAN- 
wen ! 2 


"MATILDA. 
©, you are on that fide—I fay, left they 
ſhould guefs at my etrand, hadn't you better 
. e and ſo reprimand me, and- ſend 
c 


FLORESTAN. 
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FLOR ESTAN—(Signs to the Soldiers to come down. ) 


* 
en are right—upon my life this is a very 
clever lad—tho' he | is bligd. 

4. % Bp”, 


DIALOGUE nd CHORUS. 


- _ MATILDA. 


: Sir; to blame me is moſt hard, 
For the noiſe pray blame the guard. 


FLORESTAN. 


They ſhould not ſend ſuch fooliſh boys, 
For ſuch'a meſſage—ſuch a noiſe. 


CHORUS, —— SOLDIERS. 


. Silence fellow, and begone, 
„ ?Fwas you alarm d. che garriſon. 


* ANTONIO ee and crying: 


1 1 rene, 
Ah! good Sir, give him pray 
Ah! hear with pit what I ſay a 
The Saracens erce in fi dat 2 


10 
1 


Have deprived bim of his ſig | 
And ſhut him from the bleſſed light. 


CHDRUS,——{30LDIERS. (ro MATILDA.) 
*Tis well for thee, 
For could'ft thou ſee, 
Thou had'ſ died by our decree.. 
So haſte away, 

Begone I ſay, 
And ifs ain we catch you here, 
Be aſſur 45 twill coſt you dear. 

MATILDA. 


* 


RICHARD COEUR DE LION. z; 


MATILDA. 
Sirs, I believe you, 
Nor will deceive you, 
Never more will J appear, 
Never more offend you here. 


ANTONIO. 


In truth if here 


He does appear 
hall be 


Without me. 


\ SUD 07 KcT 07 


3 


2 
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WP , * 929 . 
« £ SH, 


SCENE I. 
A great Hall in Sm Owan's Houſe. | 
BLonDBL and FriEnND with SIX OWN. 


BLONDEL. 


M Y friend, I wou'd without profeſſion treſ- 
paſs on your hoſpitality, but in truth we muſt 
away—our ſearch I do perceive is fruitleſs here 
—and till I. learn ſome tidings of my royal 
maſter's ſtate, I cannot tarry for mirth's ſake— 
therefore we leave you to your rural gueſts, and 
may gay content be with you. 


SIR OWEN." 

I cannot blame your haſte, tho' I Jament it 
yet one night methinks—you will ſee gay paſ- 
times, and fimple jollity, but ſuch as will di- 
vert you, believe-me ; and ſee here is my little 
pratler Julie will join in my requeſt. 


* - 


RICHARD COEUR DE LION. 37 


Enter JULIE. 


[She is going to ſpeak, but ſeeing the Strangers, 
ſhe runs to SIR OWEN and whiſpers him.] 


SIR OWEN. 


Surely my child. —She tells me ſhe has a 
ſong which ſhe muſt ſing to-night after the dance, 
if J approve it. : 


JULIE. 


Oh, Sir—but it was to be a ſecret—you 
were not to have ſaid a word about it yet, 


SIR OWEN, „ 

No — well, they will not betray you they 
are going to leave us Julie - can't you perſuade 

them to ſtay. | f 


JULIE, | 
They look ſo grave, I am afraid of them. 


SIR OWEN, 
Oh! go—try. 


JULIE.—[goes ts Blondel and takes his band.] 
Pray Sir, don't leave us; how can you think 


of going away when we are all going to be fo 
merry. *! | * 


* 


BLONDEL, 


We are very ſorry, my pretty hoſteſs, that 
it muſt be ſo, CE 


E - JULIE» 


— — - 


— _ =_ 2 bod 2 2 + 4 Do — 8 
—L—_— — — —- 
* 


— - - 
— AO — —— —uA—„— —— — 
— — — — — — 
= — = . 


— — —— K — 
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JULIE. 


But indeed you ſhall not go—for if you go 
away, my father will have no one to talk to 
© While we are all dancing and running about. 


SIR OWEN. | : 
You little rogue, how do you know but I | 
intend to dance myſelf, RT 
4 
JULIE. ( 
Lord, Sir, that wou'd be pleaſant—ha ! ha 
I ſhould like to ſee you dance 
| 4 
SIR OWEN, | y 
Well you are very good however, Julie, ts 
wiſh me to be ſome way amuſed—it is very con- 
ſiderate in you. : 
| JULIE. 
Yes, Sir, becauſe then you wou'd have ſome- 
thing elſe to do than to mind us * 
| SIR OWEN. 
So !—very well innocent! | 


JULIE. 


Then pray gentlemen don't go—let n me in- 
treat you to ſtay for our feſtival. 
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S8 ON G. 


JULIE, 


1. * 
Let me, gentle Pilgrim, entreat you comply, 
I'm ſure by your looks you cannot long deny; 
Kind Sir we beg you'll deign to ſtay, 
To hail with glee our wedding day, 
All on the green, with garlands freſh and fair, 
Oh! what delight, wou'd you our paſtimes ſhare. 
With dance and ſong 
We'll join the throng 
And baniſh every care ; 
5 For ſuch a theme, 
Tho' young I ſeem, 
Yet ſing I may one tender lay, 
Oh! Love, O! gentleſt pow'r 
Smile on the wedding hour. 


11. . 
You ſee, my dear father, tho' young I can pleaſe, - 
The pilgrim will ſtay, I have won him with eaſe: 
Yes, yes, I am ſure he can't ſay nay, 
We all ſhall keep this holyday. 
Then on the green, your pleaſure to enhance, 
If you but think to Julie to advance, 
Altho' not yet | 
. » Tall as Laurette, 
I think you'll own I can dance. 
With ſprightly ſtep 
Pl bound, I'll leap, 
And fing all day 
That happy lays | | 
O! Love, O! gentle pow'r, 
Smile on the wedding hour. 


E 2 Enter 
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£ Enter SERVANT. mY 


— 


SERVANT, | 
Sir, the Seneſchal is come, leaving his troops 
above the wood ; with a few followers, he waits 
as: to ſpeak to you 


SIR OWEN, 
I come. (Exit Servant) My friends it ſhall 
not be farewell, yet; I will return. 


[ Exit, having ulie, who looks back, and f 
makes figns to Blondel not to leave them. 
FRIEND. 
You ſtill avoid being known to the Seneſchal. 
BEON DEL. fi 
Perhaps I may ſafely difcloſe myſelf; but w 
Wherefore if Richard 0 
in 
Enter SERVANT». wa ſc 
' SERVANT. G : 
There is a youth bee. who ſays he muſt g 
de admitted to you. | 
nnn 
To me ? 5 
SERVANT. 
He that you heard play and ſing yeſterday. fri 
BLONDEL. pri 
ü 3 let him come. [Exit * 
And after we will purine our r journey. E 


Enter MArIIPp A. 


MATILDA. 


How Sir ? Did * doubt to ſee me? I have 
ſpent 


F. 


* 
it 
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ſpent the day requeſting it. You ſhou'd not 
have paus'd upon it, but hear me, and alone.— 


| BLONDEI. 
I knew not your defire ſooner but how is 


this good youth—you were blind yeſterday ? ' 


MATILDA. 
True; and ought I not to bleſs heaven, that 
the firſt object which preſents itſelf to my reſtor'd 
ſight is—Blondel ! 


BLONDEL, 
Ha !—you know me thea ? 


MATILDA, 

Yes and can it be that you prepare to. fly. 
from hence? O! has no powerful impulſe 
work'd upon vour heart? has no inſtinctive. 
warning check” 4 the ill-guided purpoſe, ſtir'd. 
in your alarm'd boſom, and chid the raſh de- 
ſertion of your valor's duty? Then periſh. 
royal Richard! waſte on proud ſoul, in baſe 
captivity—thy careleſs friends paſs by thy priſon. 


gates, and man and heaven deſert thee !. 


- BLONDEL«- 
What can this mean? my royal-maſter=—. 


MATILDA, | 
Blondel—your king—your leader—your 
friend—paſs but theſe gates and you behold his 


priſon—but hold 


(Enter sx OWEN ſpeabing to the s ExEScHAL and, 
two KNIGHTS, | 


. SIR OWEN: 
. but the youth you ſpeak of, is—. , 


PA: E 3 - SENESCHAL. 


9 


42 RICHARD COEUR DE LION. 


sENE SCHAL. 
Matilda — my noble miſtreſs! (4neels) thus 
let me excuſe the abrupt intruſion of my duty 


Matilda! N 


MATILDA. 

Riſe Seneſchal !—Yes, Matilda—a fugitive 

from all ſhe ow'd her ſtation and a fathers love— 
but tell them peerleis Richard was the cauſe— 
and tel] them too, that heaven at length has 
ſanction'd what reſiſtleſs love 2 
reſerve — Seneſchal I know your zeal, and firm 
attachment to your maſter's friend—Sir Owen 
your monarch is in chains—and you are a 
Briton—— 


| SIR OWEN. 
We will deliver him, or die! 


[While the ſymphony plays, ſome of the SENESG“ 

 _ CHAL's party go out and return with more of 

their friends, to whom they ſeem to relate what 

has paſs'd as they range themſelves behind M a- 
TILDA, ] 5 


DIALOGUE and CHORUS. 


MATILDA. 
Ye Cavaliers, yon caſtle drear, 
Great Richard is a pris'ner there. 


CAVALIERS. 
Strange the tidings that you bring, 
Great Richard—England's mighty King 


- _- 


MATILDA. 


— w , Agr Foo 


1 
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Ye Cavaliers, yon caſtle drear, 
Great Richard is a pris'ner there. 


| " CAVALIERS. 
Can it be what you relate ? 
Who explor'd the monarch's fate ? 


MATILDA, 
'T was I, with ſong and veiled eyes, 
Approach'd the walls in fafe diſguiſe. 
His voice I heard—Ah ! doubt ye yet ? 
And cou'd my heart that voice forget. 
No Cavaliers, yon caſtle drear, 
King Richard is a pris'ner there. 
But long a pris'ner ſhall he be, 
Whom love and valour join to free t 


CAVALIERS, 
Not long a pris'ner ſhall he be. 
Let us arm; 
Here we ſwear to ſet him free. 
Give th' alarm! 


BLONDEL, 
Haſte is vain, 
'Tis prudence muſt his freedom gain; 
Prudence muſt your rage reſtrain. 


CAVALIERS. 
Let us arm. 


MATILDA. 

Blondel, check the raſh alarm. ; 
What ſhew'd be done, oh, quickly tell; 
Cavaliers, oh liſten to Blondel. 


| CAVALIERS. | 
Blondel ! Blondel ! it is Blondel. 


MATILDA, 
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MATILDA.. 
Ves, Cavaliers, it is Blonde], 
The friend of Richard—mark him well.. 


Let our deeds our friendſhip tell 
In the battle—mark Blondel.. 


CAVALIERS, 


| Let us arm, &c. &c, &c. 


MATILDA. 


Oh, now you give me life—O generous Sir 


Owen faithful Blondel I- and you my gal- 
lant friends. — But thanks wou'd wrong you 
the cauſe is yours. 


SENESCHAL. 


No n moment muſt be loſt ; the troops 1 head, 
ſclect and brave, though ſmall their number, 


will attempt at leaſt whatever you command, 


Our cauſe and valour ſhall ſupply the reſt, 


MATILDA. 
You, Sir Owen, know. this Governor. Is 
he a man whom gold 


SIR OWEN, 


I muſt be juſt. He's one whom neither fear 


nor intereſt will ſway. 


BLONDEL, 
Then force alone's our hope. = 


MATILDA. : 
Attend a moment. ir Owen, Floreſtan 
is appiiz'd, that you intend this night a rural. 
feaſt; he means to be partaker of your mirth, 


in hopes of ſpeaking with — 


- SIR 
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; SIR OWEN, 
How | | 

| MATILDA. 
I cannot now explain this; but be aſſured he 
will be here, Somechoſen guards may then ſur- 
round him, and demand the king's deliverance. 
If he refuſes 


BLONDEL. 1 
Then to arms !—Here indeed is hope. Se- 
neſchal direct your men to paſs the wood, and 
nearer the moraſs attend our ſignal. Let us 
prepare and arm.. 


[Exeunt Blondel, Seneſchal, and Cavaliers. 


| MATILDA, : 
The juſt avenger of the brave inſpire and 
guide you! : WF: 


Enter LAURETTE and SERVANTS. 

WOE LAURETTE. * 
My father, your village friends will be here 
ſtraight, and the muſic is not yet come - then 
how ſhall we dance? 


SIR OWEN, 
They will be here my child—fear not my 
dear Laurette. (Sir Owen ſeems to give directions 
to the ſervants.) | 

| IAR ETER. 
My dear Laurette, ſo! he's not angry with 
me now—my dear father (to Sir Owen) now I 


am happy ! only I wiſh Floreſtan cou'd be here 
to-night, 2 | 


— 


MATILDA, 
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MATILDA.——( aſide.) 

> Charming Laurette | but I dare notTruſt her 

pry happy, however, that the courſe we 
ave determin'd on, 1s free from any peril to 

Floreſtan—in the midſt of my own anxieties, 

I am intereſted for her happineſs, 


[ Matilda goes to Laurette and talks to her. Lau- 
rette J 1. ſurprixe at ſeeing her no longer 
blind , 


SIR OWEN, 
And mark me, you William, ſet my old 
buckler and great ſword in my cloſet, 


| WILLIAM. 
Sir they'll be cumberſome to dance in, 


1:6 oWwnn. 
Fellow do as I bid you. (puſhes him out) Oh, 
more lights here in the hall—and d'ye hear — be 
ready to welcome all comers - ſo— calling thro' 
the fide ſcene. — Obſerving Laurette and Matilda.) 
I muſt not however appear in their ſecrets yet. 


1 M4 - Is 


MATILDA, LAURETTE and SIR OWEN. 


MATILDA,—(afide to Laurette.) 
Yes, yes, Floreſtan will be here, 
After the dance he will appear. 
\ LAURETTE. | 
Oh! what delight what joy *twill be; 
Sure he'Il find means to ſpeak to me. 


* 


MATILDA 


Fd 


MA 


TILDA—(to Sir Owen, ſeeing him approach.) 


We no ſecrets have from you, 
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I am ſaying that my ſight 
Is again reſtor'd to light. 


LAURETTE—{(very demurely.) 
Yes, my father, very true, 


We no ſecrets have, good Knight, 


The youth's well bred and honeſt too. 


SIR OWEN. 
I'm ſure you have no myſtery, 
Pray talk on, and don't mind me. 


LAURETTE—(to Matilda aſide.) : 
But does he know how well I love, 
And does he ſwear he'll conſtant prove? 


: MATILDA. ; 
Had you but ſeen the generous youth, : 
He knelt and vow'd eternal truth. 


LAURETTE. 
K neel and vow, 
Ah! he'll be true, I'm happy now. 


SIR OWEN. _ 
What, he tells thee that his ſight 
Is again reſtor'd to light? 


LAURETTE. 
Yes, my father, very true, 
We no ſecrets have from you: 
He is ſaying that his ſight 
Is again reſtor'd to light. 


MATILDA. 
We no ſecrets have, good Knight, | 


= 


J am ſaying that my ſight 
Is again reſtor'd to light. 


SIR 
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dance you 


SIR OWEN. 
What he tells thee, &c. Ke. &c. 


LAURETTE, 
Yes, my other, &c. &c. 


(Tabors and pipes heard behind the ſcenes.) 


SIR OWEN. 
"Ba, our gueſts are at hand. My Laurette 
give them welcome. 


JULIE runs in, 


JULIE, 

They are all coming, and all fo gay, and fo 
neatly dreſs'd—indeed, Sir, they are—and I 
ſaw the little bride myſelf, bluſhing, and look- 
ing ſo pretty. Dear it muſt be a charm- 
ing thing to be married! 


LAURETTE. 
| Yes, they are coming indeed, Sir. 
s OWEN. 
And are you ready, my little Julie, with the 


. juif. 

Yes, that I am. But pray what are all thoſe 
fine Knights gathering about the houſe for? 
They don't look as if they came to be merry. 
Indeed, ſiſter, they look * No you'd be 
frighten'd. | 


_— OWEN. | | 
Oh no, my W they will not hurt us. 


JULIE» 
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JULIE. 
No !—then I vow: they ſhall all dance, 
ſwords, and helmets and all. SF. 


(She runs to meet the Pesſants, who appnr. ) 
nne 


DD 


CHORUS OF PEASANTS. i 
iran 43G d 15 8c 


\ ** » + 1 4 4 * 
Join hearts join hands, 


In loving bands 


None are happy till they're pait'd 
Nothing's joy that is not ſhar'd,: * 


| PEASANT. 
When alone the maid fits piriingy * |} 
Nature's beauties ſeem declining, 
Nothing can afford delight ; 
But the favour'd youth appearing, 
With his preſence all things chearing, 
Flowers how ſweet - the ſun how bright. 
F SMS 
ö oin hearts—join hands, 
n loving bands, 
None are happy till they're pair'd, 


| Nothing's Joy that is not ſhar'd. 


2 ANTONIO. , 
O'er the ſultry mountain ranging, 
Shade and paſture ever changing, 
Soon 1 tire my flock to tend; ,_ 
* chance Collette 3 me, 
oil and heat no mots oppreſs me, 
Soon, too. oon my bout's end. 


F . 


CHORUS, 


by 
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CHORUS 
oin hands, 


Jain has 
n loving b 
None are — ce. &c. 


-  (Daxce or PEASANTS) 


Freter hoving enter'd, oy requifted 1 
RETTS fo be bir partner, it te dance. 
w— Drum beat to M . ) Preparing N 2 


- TO FLORESTAN. | 

| what do hear! E R N f | 

[SIR Own ond ART Knrotirs 6 4 

. | 

Sehen are my — 5 8 

'FLORESTAN. : 1. 

Sir! ö q | 5 . | Ay 1 g U | 

iR OWEN. 1 7 

You. | » : 2 

:  FLORESTAN, k 
What treaſon is this? 


2 


nous OF CAVALIERS, | 
Vain defiance, ſtrive no mote, _. 
- Yield our King—our' chief reſtore; J 
Vain reſiſtance—fate's deeree 
Sets impriſon'd Richard free. 


wo" If 


FLORESTAN, 
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| FLORESTAN. 
Threats he fears not who is juſt : 
To his honour, to his truſt. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE CHANGES, and repreſents the Caflle aſſaulta 
a by Matilda's, troops —Blondel and Sir Owen 
encouraging them—the garriſon receives a rein- 
| forcement, and repels the attack with advantage 
+ | —Blondel then puts himſelf at the head of ibe 
pioneers, and leads them to the attack—the aſſault 
zontinues—Richard appears on the Fortreſs with- 
out arms, endeavorring to free himſelf Your three 
armed Soldier — at this moment the wall falls with 
great noiſe—Blondel mounts the breach—runs 
10 the King, wounds one of the Guards, and 
' fnatches his fuvord—the King ſeizes it— they put 
the reſt of the Soldier's to flight—Blondel then 
throws himſelf at Richard's feet, who embraces 
4 f is heard a loud and — 
uriſh of all the inflruments,- with t and 
Cherus lang live the King !—The 41 | 
then diſplay the colours of Matilda, who appears 


follewed by attendants, the-Seneſchal and all the 
re/t of the proph—She fees Richard at liberty 


in bis arms,—Floreflan is then conducted to the 
King by the Seneſchal and Sir O 
returns him his fwerd. 


and led by e tawards him and finks 


wen—Richard 


{The whole of this Action "paſſes during the 
march which commences immediately after 
ihe flourifþ and chorus of "<6 Long live the 


0 ing.“ 7 


F 2 . RICHARD» 


MALE wes 
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RICHARD. 

Oh love oh gratitude! you impede · and not 
inſpire my efforts to expreſs the fond tranſports 
which ſwell here Neglected by my ſubjects, 
forſaken by the chanklels world. When ſor- 
row had beat OG My. Rates defence—cours- 

geous "hope! Marti ld! [hat can I 
87 to thee, ay ſoul's ee m deliveranee! 
my reward (Embraces her,]. (7e Sir Owen, 
&c.) I have more thanks to pay. My heart 
feels all it owes. And when to my native 
England I return, ſo may 1 proſper 3 in my ſub- 
jects love, as I cheriſh in the memory of my 

fferings here—a leſſon to improve my, reign— 
| cotnpaiiog! ſhould. be a monarch's ' pature—[I 
haye learn'd what tis to need it—the pooreſt 
peaſant in my land, when Aer preſſes, in bis 

* ſh] find a friend, 5 ; 


* 


FINAL Eg 


Oh! blen erent Ich! glorious bowel 
Liberty and love we fings.- sg 

Oh} may they with reſiſtleſs-pow'r,-. | + 
Protect the bleſſings which they bring. 


MATILDA—{to Law ette and Flreflan. * 
Too Floreſtan you've been juſt 
ur honour, to your truſt, 
LIN bond will your truth avail, * 
Guile with tyrants is to fail. 
A worth ier fortune you may prove, 
Yield to us, Laurette, and love. 
Faithful lovers baniſh fear, joining their hands, 
Our delight, our ſhare. \ Sir Owen aſſiſting· 


CHORUS 
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| CHORU $ 
Faithful lovers, &c. &c, 


; 1 | 


MATILDA, LAURETTE, and BLONDEL. . 


No more ſhall doubt or ſorrow 
Diſturb my anxious breaſt, 
The ſun that gilds to-morrow, 


At length beholds me bleſt. 


c HoR us. 


Oh! bleſt event !—oh ! glorious hour! 
Liberty and love we fing ; . 
Oh ! may they with reſiſtlels power, 
Protect the bleſſings which they bring | 


FL ME 
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